G.   B.   S.                                          319
Nations he chastizes as readily as individuals, and the
greater the nation the more he tries to shock and shake it
out of its complacency. England, of course, is used to
him, and has reached the stage of saying: c It's only Bernard
Shaw/ America, oil the other hand, was long sensitive to
the Shavian sting, and when The Apple Cart's Power-
mistress General declared that Americans were 'only Wops
pretending to be Pilgrim Fathers,' Americans, on the whole,
were not amused. Yet this was less disparaging than
Shaw's much earlier description of the United States as a
Nation of Villagers, capable of producing heroic sub-post-
mistresses and blacksmiths, but unconscious of anything
ten miles away, or than his later definition of the hundred-
per-cent American as ninety-nine per cent idiot. Worst
of all, perhaps, for those in glass houses who like to throw
stones, is Shaw's explanation that such descriptions apply
to every nation on earth, but that the American is conceited
enough to think that he is the only fool in the world, and
takes them as personal insults accordingly, though Sinclair
Lewis, with his Babbitts and Gantrys, won the Nobel
Prize by being harder on his countrymen than fifty
Bernard Shaws.
The truth is, Shaw likes fighting successful people, suc-
cessful nations, successful institutions; attacking them;
rousing them; trying their mettle; and, as he puts it,
'knocking down their sand castles so as to make them
build stone ones,' We must not expect Shaw to be in-
sincerely polite or merely 'nice,' for no one with any force
in him is ever altogether 'nice.' In short, the only thing
to do with Shaw, since we refuse to take him seriously, is
to grin and bear him.
It is not difficult to tolerate him if we look on him as a
sort of institution, and regard his chastisements as so many
bulletins issued at irregular intervals from a Ministry of
Moral Health. These we can then bear, when similar
chastisements by upstarts would be intolerable. That
Shaw is now such an institution is evidenced by the remark-
able fact that, alone of all men living, his fame belongs not
only to the twentieth century but to the nineteenth as well,
and that he made his mark in two worlds, the pre-War and
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